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CHAPTER III (Continued).
OR a while Silber peered and saw

5

dle on a =helf. “"Watch out you don't
fet nothin' afire. You'll have to squat
on the floor. I'm right sorry I can't be

nothing; :dstened, and heard only | more accommeodatin’. Do you think it'll

the petulant hum of mosquitoes, | do
Then |
& faint, metallic click caught his ear—|
& vague objeclt that had been standing!

the far-off wail of an owl.

against a sapling and bending with the
foliage settled down to a_squatting po-
eitlon. The motion first” revealed the
man,
the rasping of his carbine againsi a can-
teen-hook or buckle,

*God gave us!" mumbled Siiber, and
<lutched his companion nervously

“Cheer up!" said Origg. “The trap
fsn't sprung vet. We know what to
expect.”

“All's over.” )

“By no means. Where is that !;ﬂl
you were to bring me? 1 can take it
and slip through to Richmond. They’ll
find nothing on ypu then to convict
you."

*“We are lost—Ilost! 1 hid it in the
hollow lock of my valise!™

“Where's the vallise?”

“In my room in there.” ‘And the
Jew quite unnerved by his long or.
deal gnd this filnal calamity, gave

himself up to whispered lamentations,
crouching upon the straw and wring-
Ing his hands.

Captain Grigg folded his arms and
Thought for seéveral minutes, weigh-

The click must have come froru’
|

y reat
| *onal favor. suh, if she don't ﬂﬁf not

ing all chances. Finally he lafd his
hand on the other's shoulder

“That's bad. Silber,” sald he in a!
low tone.- “Still, 1 must get that llst,
not only to guldeg me in my work, bu

1o save those whose names are on it

“Have you wings., then. to iy
away 7'

*Which is your room?"

*See! The closed window on the
ground floor, just back of the dining |
room." i

“Now, listen, Silber. You must go|

back to that room.”

*My God!" Silber made
Eesture upward In the
moonlight. *““This man (s

“It I8 not foolhardiness
part of prudence.” |

“Can't a man be prudent without
Eetting Into his coffin?”’ |

““Go back as if perfectly at ease”

“Ah, that Is easy to say, my friend!" |

*"You'll ind strength to do {t when |
you think how much depends on it |
Retire to vour room shartly—not too |
eoon, for there are walchers, When
‘ou are in your room, lock your door.
™rst take the list out of its hiding-

a d#»apalrlng!
streak  of
insane!” |
It's the

place, roll it to 3 wad., and hoid 1t In
Your palm. Do thig all in the dark.
Temember Then light yvour lamp or|
candle. That shall be my signal that
&il's right so far. Begin to undress
fer the night. After a few moments
blow out vour lamp, raise your Iu—l
tain, and take your stand hefore the
open window as though to breathe |
the fresh air. Act all the time as if |
eyes were on you, for they may be. i
Keep the paper ready In your palm
Do you follow me?"

“Yes,” whispered the Jew, !a--\‘uuzl
some hope revive from the calm.
éteady marner In which the [nstrue-
tions were given 1 |

“I'tl find & way to come to you and

Eet the list. You must be ready to act
on a hint If you hear a =hot out
here, or if they break in your door, |
swallow the puper and save vour ":'r
how you can. Now, will you do your
part™

trembling, *God has not given all of
us your strength.” \

“Afraid =til]1?" Grigg sald sternly
*You have no right, sir. Think of the
liveg that depend on you and me to- |
night, Wi{ll you go?" [

There was sllence hetween them a
littie while Then the Jew drew a
deep breath, rather surprised at his
OWn Néew courage,

“Yes, I'll do I1," he whigpered. “One |
life for so many—that's a zood bar-
galn, I've made many good bargains

I'm going back now,
wWhere death is. What of it' Give me
your hand, my friend.™
Thev clasped hands a moment
Across the monnlit vard neszrto singera
were returning to thelr quarters: u
they came they still hummed in
the last refrain, the sweet ald son
Lee's soidiers sang at the cross
the Patomac
Carry me back to ole Virginry, !
Dar's whar de cotton an’ de cawn an’
taters grow
Dar's whar de birds warble sweetly in
de spring-time,
Dar's wihar dis ola
long to gn.
Heaving ansther long hreath, Sil
eiepped out of the stable and went to-
ward the house, On the way he paused

in my time. Yes,

darkv's heart vam

once, striack a match, and calmly re-
kindled his cigar. |
CHAPTER 1V.

The Snare Is Sprung.
JG-GONE!" drawled a miidlr

§¢

embarrassed voice hehing
Burnet.
The landlord whirled about
in his chair, startled. It was after 3

o'clock, and all was qulet in the tavern

Everybody kad retired but Burnet, who,
rendered anxious by Bledsoe's myster-
ioug preparations, preferred to sit up.
He knew something was about to hap-

en, and had ensconced himself with =

ighted candle in his little office, where
a sawed-off shotgun lay convenlent to
his hand under the desk,

Turning toward the voles, he observed

& crippled sollier in tattered butternut,
who leaned on a crutch and looked at
him with a sheepish grin

“Oh,” sald Burnet, *“Ain't vou the
man that askad to sleep at the barn to-
plght?”

“Yes, suh.” ——

"*Well, what's wrong?'

“] done tore my pants,” The soldier

displayed a bad rent in his ragged trous-
ers. ““Could I borry a needle and thread
from you-uns?" |

“Right smart rip,”" commented the
landiord svmpathetically., “"Hut you bet.

ter walt AUl morniu’. I'll have old Lize
patch it for you™ |
“Can't wait till mornin’, ] allow to be
ullin' out before sunup. If you lé'me

Bve & needle and thread, I'll patch It
now while I can sfe« by your Jdip.”’

“But you'll have to remove your pants,
euh, to repair ‘em!" exclaimed the as-
tonisghed landlord.

“You-uns is most =il in bed, ain't|
gou?’ the soldier innocently asked, |
“SBhucks'! You mustn't take ‘em of*

here, nohow, Why, there's go'n’ to be—
well, the house might be Jisturbed any

minute, and a!l the women folks'll nat- |
wrally run richt down here to me for
protection. How'd you look then, with

your pants off?"”

This idea seemed to amuse the soldler
He chuckled softly, taking off his cap
and =cratching his unshorn mop of red-
dish hair.

“Reckon I'd look all took down,' sauld
he. Then, as an apparent afterthought,
be added: *‘Mebbe thar's a spare room
i could use a couple minutes, if you'd|
e'me have a dlp?™ |

It was considered almost ohlgatory
throughout the South for the cltizens to
eid distressed soldlers, and Burnet's af-
fable nature would have Induced him
;'a accede to the cripple’s request any-

ow,

“My house s plum full,” remarked he,

mbling in & drawer of his desk. “‘But |

got & boy In the army myself, and
Tl fix vou up somehow. Here's a needle

and some stout thread Mrs Burnet al-
ways keeps handy." From a narrow
shelf behind him ne nexr took down

a plece of tallow candle, which he light-
ed at the one on the des<. ""Can wyou
contrive to follow me ap-stalrs, suh ¥’

Hobbling painfully on his cruteh, the
poldier ascended to the unper hall. The
Jandlord led the way, holding the tin
candlestick high, the flame streaming
backward., At each door they passed, as
the waverng beams fell on It the sol-
dler glanced quickly and sharply to im-
print the locality upon his mind,

Burnel stopped before & large square
closet, which he opened, showt it to
be crammed with household od and

ends.
**There, cuh,” said he, sefting the can-

| mountains
| nfterward

o
“Rang up!” sald the =oldier cheertully.
Hope to see vou in Congress!" e
slowly prepared to remove the torn gar-
ment,

Before finally departing, the landiord
thrust his head Into the closet agaln.

“My good lady’s troubled with a slight
infirmity of temper,” he hesitated,
glanging dublously at the crowdod
shelves and then down at the soldier,
who =at on the floor tlneading the
needle, “and I'd conslder it a T=
in
ust nat-

disturbed In here, ‘cause she'll
ureily Iift my secalp.”

“All right, dad,” sald the scldler, tak-
Ing a stitch. And afte: another father-
Iy admonition about the cunlle, Burnet
went awnay,

But his receding footfalls had scarce-
Iy been heard on the stair, when the
funposed cripple, wha had knelt with
nne ear to the crevice 'ut the boltom of
the closet door, sprang up with no in-
dication of lameness, readjusted his gar-
ments, thrust the spool of thread into
his pocket, and blew out the candle,

Softly pushing open the door, he
cemerged on tiptoe, the ecrutch tucked
under his arm. Although the full south-
ern moonh shone brightly outside, only
the faintest gloomirg reflection penetra-
tad the hall, and for at leaet a minute
Grizg wnited to get his bearings. Firal-
Iy he selected a door. stooped, and look-
il through the kevhole The room was
dark. A slow and aibilant puffing, in-
termingled with snores, gave evidence
that the ocrupant was aelesp.

He lifted the old-fashloned iron latch.
The door was not even locked. With a
faint creak it fell open before him. Alert
upon his toes, quiet as. the lifting of
an evelld, he rassed Into the room, drew
near the bed, and bent down to examine
the s!aolpar
Sprawled on the hed In profound slum-
ber lay the preacher, Harris, a tasseled
cotton nighlcap cocked rakishly over
cne evébrow, hls mouth wide open, and
i meaquito-bar spread across his face.
His coat was hung over the back of a
chalr beside the bed, his trouseta folded
neatly on the chalr-seat, his white eot-
ton socks lald esch on s respective
shoe, and varlous other garments, need-

lesg tn enumerate, assigned to proper
positions for the night.

The Rev. AMr. Harris had folded hir
1ands across his stomach, and was

sleeping the Joud sleep of righteousness
Well for him he did not wake as that
menacing shadow stooped low over hins,
peered into his peaceful face, and ralsed
& clubt hed revolver, ready to strike. He
on, as only those can whose sins
heenn forgiven them

window had been left open be-
* of the warmth of the June night.
broad banéd of moonlight sireamed
across the sill. 8o that one standing at
woulkd have been observed
by the cordon of sentinels that had now
been drawn close about the tavern.
Grigg crept to the window on his
hands and knees llke a cat, and, keep-

han
His

the window

ing hig head sall the while below the
level of the sill, rapidly unwound the
spoal of thread unt!! he had measured

off about nine feet
Then, tying a loop about the spool to
hold 1t ar that length, he slowly lowered

it out of the window. In doing thiz he
wWas careful not to nrotrinde more than
his fingers, for he knew that by this
tinte 1t} vere troopers lyiag even in
the } beneath the Jew's window.
Ag the gpool Jescended he assured him-
self of Itz whereabouts by lmparting to
It a slicht swaying meotion that caused it
to rub against the wnall of the house
This rubbing sent up the thread a vl-

bratory thrill

When the thrill eensed and the spool
suddenly swung free, he knew it had
reached the top of the windsw below
He drew it up, let nut about three feet
more on a calculation, and lowered It
again

This time, when the unimpeded swing
announced that the spooi had reached

four feet, to clear the upper sash, and
then began trying to swing it out and In.

Beveral minutes peased before he could
give it much of a swing, because he
could use only his fingers, not daring to
ut out his whole hand, g0 brizht
the moonilght against thut side of the
clnse were the soldiers lv-

bushes, ¥Finallv, however, he

A certain momentum. The

=pool =truck amainst a pane of glass, In-
stantly he ot out another armiength of
thread. This time tho sponl swung clear.
Steadily and patiently he stralghtened
and crooked Li:« fingers, imparting a
[longer and loncer swing. He knew at
Lo =t it must he swinging well Into

that

the helow. Was Eilher following
instructlons and standing near the win-

dow? Would he never percelve {t?
Suddenly, at the terminus of. an In-
ward sweep, the sgponl stopped. and

there came a *witeh on the thread,

An Wmterval of Intonse anxisty follow-
od, during which Grigg was aware of a
nervous fumbling at the other end of the
line. Rut the hush of the summer night
remalined unbroken, save v the fregful
humming of mosquitoes and the ery of
the owl. Drifting Arefies rhowed thelr
tiny lanterns agalnst the black curtain
of the woods, and over al! the fields the
calm moeonlight was sleepirg. Behind
the stable a horse whinnled

Grigg’'s fingers felt upon the taut
thread two quick, slight jerks, followed
in=tantly by a third jerk, a somewhat
longer pul', and a finul jerk. Even at
such a crisis he hat to smile at this in-

gentous adaptation of the Morse tele-
craphle eode to signify that all was
ready. It was his first Intimation that

his accomplice unders*ood telegraphy—
the craft which had enabled Grigg him-
self tn struggle up from the {gnorarnice
eand noverty of the east Tenneassee
There came a time, long
when thi= incidental Bt of
Information about Silber, clinched in the
Federal nfficer's memory, stood him in
®ood stead

(Continuation of This Story WIIl Be
Found in Tomorrow's Issue
of The Timens.)

Work for Sanitation.

The Portland (Ore.) Woman's Club Is
working to have the city adopt the pro-
posed amendment for an issue of $75,-
™ bonds to provide for a publis svs-
tem of collecting garbage. Committees
will be appointed to cover all the pre-
cincts of the city, and It {s hoped in
this way to systematically promote the
project

Finds New Hedge.

After two years in China in quest of
beautiful flowers and useful berries that
are unknown in America, E. H. Wilson,
of the Harvard Arboretum, has returned
home, bringing with him a wealth of
new plants. He thinks they will quick-
Iy supplant the kinds now known, being
much superior. One of his treasures Is
A plant making so densze a hedge that
it can be cut almost a8 thin as a fence
and will stay green the greater part of
the year.

WH

OUSE

ITEH

GAL. 45 CenTS
GALLON 75 CENTS
Barber & Ross

» | 1

LN . VY

| the window, he dropped it down a gr_\-v‘l’

wne |

Mr. and M;s. Sherman Go t

o New York

To Attend International Polo Match

Vice President and Wife
to Return to City
Thursday.

|
The Vice President and Mrs. Sher-
man went over to New York today to
attend‘the Internationa! polo match at
Leng Island tomorrow. / They wiil re-
turn to the city Thursday mornln*
.—+.—-

The Assistant Corporation Counsel for
the Mstrict of Columbla and Mrs Will-
fam Henry White leff Washington to-
day for Jefferson City, Mo., where Mr.
White will be engaged in the trial of a
case for a few days, Later they will go
to Kansas City, Mo., for a few weeks'
visit to his parents, Mr. and Mrs, B. P,
White. A number of entertalnments
have been planned in their honor during
their stay In Kansas City.

Miss Dorothy Anderson, daughter of
Medical Director and Mrs. Frank An-
derson, U. 8 N., will go to Annapolis
tomorrow, where gshe will be the guest
of Mrs. Buchanan Henry for June week,

i — e —

Mrs. Wiliam Cummings Story, of
New York. Is spending a few days at
the New Willard.

— -
Mrs. J. Milton Boone, of St. Clair, Pa._

is the guest of her parents, Mr. and
Mrs., L. “G. Hine, at their resldence,
317 Newark street, Cleveland Park, |

for a few weeks
-— + —
Mrs. Lamar Closes Home

And Departs for Georgia.

Mrs. Lamar, wife of Mr. Justice La-
mar, closed their Warhington residence
several dayvs ago, and has Egone to
their home In Augusta, Ga. The Justice,
who has been stopping &t the Shore-
hafm, will leave Washington this even-
Ing to join Mrss Lamar,

Mr. and Mrs. Clarence R. Wilson
will close thelr Washington residence
June 5 and go to York Harbor for the
season.

— e
Mrs. W. H. H. Southerland and the
Missen Southeriand will leave Washing-
ton about June 10 for southern Califor-
nia. They will joln Rear Admiral
Boutherland, . 8 N, &t Coronado
Beach, where he has been stationed
for the last three months in charge of
a portion of the fleet.

Former Senator Burrows, of Michi-
gan, and Mrs urrows will close their
residence here [his week and will Ieave
Washington Friday for tRelr home in
Kalamazoo. They will spend a few
days in Atlantic City before salling on
June 26 for Europe

— o —
Miss Witten to Become
Bride of Chicago Man,

Miss Hazel Bradford Witten, daughter
of Judge and Mrs. Jamea W. Wlitten,
will be married to Augustus Seymour
Dennison, of Chicago, Satuniay even-
Ing, June 3. at 8 o'clock. The wadding
ceremony, which will be performed hy
the Rev. J. Howard Wells, pastor of
the Mt Vernon Church, In the home
of the bride's parents, 2518 Thirteenth
street, will be followed by a reception.

The bride, who will be escorted and!
given In marriage by her father, will
ave as her attendants, her aunt, Mra.
G. A. Ross, as matron of honor, and

Miss Jane George, as maid of honor,
Arthur Befbert will be best mam for
Mr. Dennizon.

After June 15, Mr. Dennison and his

bride will reside In Chilrago.

Arthur Bliss Will Wed
Miss Storm of New York

Cards have been recelved In Washing-
ton from Mr. and Mrs. Jules Phillips
Storm, of New York, for the marriage
of thelr daughted, Miss Marguerite
Storm, to Aithur Lorraine Bliss,
Washington. The wedding will take
place Monday afternoon, June 26, at 4
o'clock, in St. Bartholomew's Church,
Midison avenue and Forty-fourth street,
New York city. :

Mrs. Andrew J. Peters, wife of Repre-
sentative Peters of Massachusetts, and
thelr infant son have gone to North
Beverly, Mass, where they will be
the guests of Mrs. Peters’ mother, Mrs.
John (. Phillips. Mr. Peters will join
her there at the cloge of Congress.

The Chinese Minister and Mme,
Chang will establish the legation at
Garrison-on-the-Hudson about the mid-
dle of June. .

Miss Dorothy Gray Brooks is a mem-
ber of a party of girls spending June
week at Annapolis, under the chaper-
onage of Mrs. Charles Richardson.

e

-

— e —

Mr. and Mrs. F. G. Lee left Washing-
tan teday for a week's visit in New
Jersey before opening thelr summer,
ut Cooperstown, N. Y., for the =eason,

Mr. and Mrs. Duffi Going

To New Jersey Cottage.

Mr. and Mrs. John J. Duff ere clos-
ing their apartment in the Connecticut,
and will leave Washington this week
for their cotlage at Chelsea, N. J.

Mre, Norman Willlams will close her
Bixteenth street residence on June 10
and will go to New York, from where
she will sall on the 1lith for Europe to
spend the summer,

(*hilef Justice Beth Shepard, of the
Court of Appeals, and Mrs. Shepard
will sail from New York on the Lapland
on June & for Europe.

Mrs. Coshy, wlr?-. of Col. Spencer
Coshy, 1'. 8. A, who has heen spending
several dovs at Fort Monroe, Va., will
return to Washington Friday or Satur-
day.

Rear Admiral Richardson Clover, T
8 %N, and Mrs. Clover apd their family
will close thelr New Hampshire avenue
residence early next month and go to

their cottage at Har Harbor for the
Senson,
Mr. and Mrs. George F. Becker will

entertain at a dinner tomorrow evening
in honor of Miss Anne Bayard and Nor-
man Underwood, whose engagement was
recently announced.

D'r. and Mrs. Hecker wlill close thelr
residence on TRhode Island avenue
shortly and go to their summer place
at Tyringham, Mass, for the season.

Sir Robert Hadfield
And Lady Hadfield Hosts.

Sir Rohert and Lady Hadfield, who
are spending a few days in New York.
entertained at dinner last night at the
Plaza.

—de —
Dr. and Mrs, Guy Falrfax Whiting
and the Misses Whiting are spending
a few dave in New York at the Hol-

land House, #n route to Bar Harbor
for the summer.

Mra TFrank Valestine Chappell, of
Wew London, Conn, is the guest of

IJleut. and Mrs Roscoe Franklin Dilien,
I'. 8 N.. at Annapolis.

of

Party of Young People on
Motor Trip in
Virginia.

Mr. and Mrs. Horace Wescott and
Mrs. R. C. Bulmer are chaperoning &
party of young people on & motor trip
through Virginia. The party, which
left Washington Friday, and is expected
to return tomorrow, includes Miss Har-
riet Wadsworth, Miss Laura Merriam,
Reginald Huldekoper, and two ot three
others,

.....*._

Miss Mary McCauley, daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Edward McCauley, will return
to Washington from a few days’ visit
In New Jersey.

Mrs, Frederic Young
At 0ld Point Comfort.

Mrs. Frederic Young, of the Olympla,
Is visiting at Old Point Comfort, Va.

The dance given by the Washington
Country Club at its elub mouse in Vir-
ginia last night was largely attended by
meinbers and their friends.

— —

Dr. A. F. Magruder, U. 8. N., retired,
and Mrs. Magrnier, have closed thelr
residence on Jefforson place, and have
Eona to thelr countrv home at Araby,
Md.. for tha summer.

Mrs. AMoerton Bartow Mercer, of 1214
Guclid streat, will be at home informal-
lv tomorrow afterncon from 4 to 6
n'‘clock, asking her guests to meat Mrs
R. C. Turner, of Atlanta, Ga., and Miss
Huzel Witten, who is to he one of the
June brides.

Misz Adaline Culp
Visiting in Birmingham.

Miss Adaline Culp., daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. J. M. Culp, who has been
making an extended visit in the South,
is= now In Birmingham, Ala. She will
return to Washington June 10,

Mrs. Samuel C. Lemly and Miss Ellen
Lemly will close their apartment in the
Netherlands shortly, and will go to New
York June 6 for several weeks before
going to one of the North Shore resorts
for the season,

s ol

The Misses Mellon, of the Connecticut,
have cilosed their apartment, and are
gpending some time at thelr home In
Phlladelphia before golng to Bar Har-
bor for the sea=on.

— o —

Mme. Filippo Camperio sailed from
New York todey after a visit to her
widowed mother, Mrs. Bllag W. Terry,
for Paris, where Lieut. Camperio wijll
meet her. After a visit there Lieuten-
ant ang Madame Camperio will pro-
ceed to Venlce, where the former Is
statloned, and where Mrs., Terry wiil
join them later.

Chief Justic. and Mra. White

The

will spend the summer at Port Hope.
("anada. Previous to their departuyre,
however, the Chief Justice will go

“aprth on a business trip, returning here
to Join Mrs. White for the trip to Port
Hope. -

Miss Mildred Fearn, who has gone to
New York for the wedding on Thurs-
dav of Miss Loul=e Chalmers and Reg!-
nald Ducat, was among the guests at
the luncheon given at Sherry's yester-
day by Miss Elizabeth Ducat Ia honor
of the bhride-slect.

Mis= Ellen 'R;uz ha= opened her
villa at Lenbx for the season.

Big Business Done
In Storage of Furs

“It i the enormous demand for me-
dlum priced fars rather than the rela-
tively small demand for rare furs which
iz the backbone ot *he business today,”
eald a furrier “Anw. the New Tork‘
woman Is the furrier’s o.~st friend, be-|
cause she takes the least -are of her|

furs, or rather gives them the hardest
wWear.
“*Now, this question of putting furs

out of harm’s way In summer is not so
easy for the renk and file of wearers,
who for the most part live in apart-
ment houses with little closet room and

no back yards,

“It was this universal wearing of furs
which started up the cold-storaga fur
plants about ten years ago, and has
made them a paying proposition both to;
department stores and private furriers. |

“For insiance, there |8 one connected |
with & large department store which |
took care of 50,00 pieces of fur last sea-'
son, representing perhaps 10,000 con-
signers, It {# not unusual for a l\'ew,1
York woman to store elxteen or eight/
een pleces of fur at a time, for In-
stead of owning one or two fur sels
these women own four, five, or six
sets, Including coats and hats The
amount of money spent in fur hats
alone in the last two or three years
Is enormous.”

London Fur Center.

London Is the fur market of the
world, and the prices paid at [ts fam-
ous muctions are the determining fac-
tors In making prices the world aver

L]

Cannot

~ Burn
: Cannot
Explode
You wouldn’t dare do this

with Benzine, Naphtha or Gasoline |
For Safety Sake—demand

(ABRBONA

Cleans All Wearing Apparel

j singing:

Removes Grease Spots Instantly

Past(;r Surprised By
Sunday School Song

At Loui=a last Sunday at the Christian
Hall, the Rev. Mr. Neal asked two five,
slx, or seven-year-old youngsters to sing
a duet. They cheerfully volunteered,
and promptly took the stand. Brother
Neal expected to hear “Jesus Wants Me
For & Sunbeam,” or something on that
order, but theyve broke out with a® vim,

“] wish I had a nickel,
I wish 7 had a dime,
I wish I had a sweetheart.
I'd kiss him all the time.”
Tt Is needless to say that they "‘brought
down the house.”—Catlettsburg Tribune,

Member of One Church
For Half a Century

/

Y/rs. Mlles E. Jenkins, better known
fr New York as “Mother'” Jenkins, re-
rently celebrated half a century as a
member of the Sixteenth Stree: Baptist
Church n that city. The church cele-
brated its geventy-elghth anniversary at
the same time. Mrs. Jenkins Is now
seventy-seven yvears old.

Famed Signatures Gone.

Of the great men's signatures that
were written to the Declaration of Inde-
pendence, hardly one is legible now.
But this is due to the fact that some
sixty years ago, in taking a facsimile,
the press. copy absorbed the Ink from
neariy all the signatures,

We make your furniture look llke

new and more durable. Now Is the
time to have your furniture reuphol-
stered, and we advertise our special
low estimate and good work done.
If you wish to have our service, call
or ‘phone and have our representa-
tive call to see you.

MARYLAND UPH. CO,

1816 14th St. N. W.
'Phone North 546-m.

1Sc., 25¢., §0c.. 3T bottles. All drug stores.

-—

AMERICAN

al s and

are the ideal cheques to
travelwith. Thepeoplewho
deal with travelers know
that these cheques pare

good, and gladly accept
them as money current.
The holder readily estab-
lishes his identity by his
countersignature, Take
them on your next trip.

BANKERS

IATION

TRAVELERS

" CHEQUES

here

itk St &

THE AMERICAN SECURITY
& TRUST Co,

Pa. Ave,

Germany United Empire
Of Twenty-six Kingdoms

Germany &8s a united empire, embrac-
ing twenty-¢ix formerly Independent
kingdoms, is a fact accomplished with-
in living memory.

The census just completed shows the
smallest of them all to be perfectly or-
ganized, having its own Independent
reigning sovereign, Its own prime min-
ister and eabinet, its own caprtal and
free to act in all matters independently,
gave those which are shecifically imper-
lal and controlled by the relchstag.

The Night Shift.

Positive Wife—"John, why do you talk
In your sleep? Havs you any idea?"

Negative Husband—"8o0 as not to for-
get how, I suppose. Its the only chance
1 get!"—Puck.

His Nurse.

“Jim Bixley is 1ll, I understand.”

“Yes, he's confined to his bed.™

"Lemme see. [f [ remember right,
Jim married a professional nurse. [
suppose she takes care of him?"

**Not much. Jim sent for his mother.”
—Cleveland Plain Dealer,
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FOR LITTLE FOLK JUST BEFORE BEDTIME

The Sandman’s Stories

-

THE BIRTHDAY GIFTS.

LFRED and Clarenrce were
brothers, and Arthur, who lived
1‘1) the next house to them,

as

thelr cousin,

Their birthdays came on the same
date. Clarenge and Arthur were just
the same age, and Alfred was only
a year older,

he morning of their birthday their
grundtalbur gave each of them-a
right half dollar.

“Tris is for you to do with as you
Iike,” he told them, “You need not
ask anyone how to spend it or tell
anyone how you spend (t, If you do
not care.

_The boys gave him a bear hug, then
they ran to the steps and sat down
to talk it over.

“What are vou going to do with
yours, Alfred?’ Clarence asked.

“l am going to the park and ride on
everything out there” gaid Arthur.

ar ﬂmﬁ'ms
~

c#an have but one hide and

“
now I will have two, and then I will
EetL some popcorn and soda.”

“l am going to get a top and spend

never

the rest for soda.,” Arthur sald.

“What are you golng to buy?
asked Clarence.

“I am not sure,”” Clarence replied:
“l would llke to ride In the swan
boats in the' park, but I do not know
as [ shall have enough left if I buy
something 1 have Iin my mind.”

“What is 1t?" asked Arthur.

“A pot of pansies and a red gera-
nium,” said Clarence.

“Flowers!" sald both boys, In tones

they

of disgust. *“Why do you buy flow-
ers? Inquired Alfred. “They will
fade, Besides that, flowers are for

giris"

“Come with me to the park,” sald
Alfred, “and ride on the merry-go-
round.”

Clarence shook his head.

“No,” he sald; "I think I will get the
flowers.™

Alfred and Arthur spent their half-
dollar as they had planned and forgot
about Clarence and the flowers.

One day soon afterward they saw
Clarence hurrying out of the ward
with a glass of jelly In his hand.

“Where are you going?" they asked.

“Down to old Mrs. Dawson's,” re-
»lied Clarence. “Mother Is sending
or a glass of jelly. She hurt her
foot and has to sit In a chair all day.”

“Want us to go with you,” asked
Alfred,

Clarence told them he would be glad
to have them.

Mrs. Dawson was very old and lived
alone, and now that she was lame the
nelghbors had to take care of her. She
was very glad to see the boys and
asked them to sit down. She showed

them rlcmru of men in uniforms
and told thém stories of the war, and
soon the boys were so interested that
;l:_! drew their chalrs close beside

“This was my little boy,” she told
them, showing a picture of a boy
about their age. “His name was
Clarence, too,” she sald, putting her
arm around Clarence and drawing
him close to her.

Then she showed them another ple-
ture of & young man in uniform.

This was taken after he grew up,”
ghe told them.

"l suppose he must be as old as fath-
er now,"” sald Arthur.

“No; he is still young,” sald Mrs
Dawson; “at least I like to think he Is.
He went to the war, my dear, and he
never came back. He looked just as
this picture does the morning he went
away, and though it is many years ago
I feel sure he ig walting for his old

of long ago.” .

All three of the boys wiped their eyes
when Mrs. Dawson stopped s
After a minue she paid: "1 have a
large picture of him in the other room,
Clarence knows the way—you show
them, son,” she said.

Clarence took them into Mrs. Daw-
son’'s parior and on the wall hung a
picture of a boy In uniform Iike the
small one Mra, Dawson had shown
them.

And in front of the picture on a tabie
uoiod a pot of pansies and a red ger-
anium.

~

Arthur and Alfred looked at Clarence.
His face flushed. ““Yes,"” he said, "I got
them for her. Mother sent me here
with some broth and | found her crying
because she could not buy flowers to
put in front of his plcture on Decora-
tion Day.

“They were his favorite flowers, and
she always put them here, but this year

- CLARENCE MURRYING
~—"_ /72X °UTOF THE YARD
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she was Il and had to spend her money
for medicine. His name was Clarence.
i\l‘nu know, and, somehow, I felt I must

o I

Nelither of the boys spoke, but Arthur
and Alfred felt that Clarence had gotten
more real pleasure out of his gift than
they had from theirs.

They sald good-by to Mrs. Dawson,
and she asked them to come again.

On the way home Arthur said: “You
are a brick, Clarence, and I like you
better than I ever did.”

Alfred did not say anything, but he
put his arm around his brother's shoul-
der, and that {s a great deal for a boy
to do-

Tomorrow's story: “Stories Teold Ey

the Guests.”

Obscure History of
The “King’s Stone”

In the English city of Kingston thers
stands, surrounded by a protecting rail-
ing, the object from which the town de-
rives fts name. This Is the “King's
Stone,” a plece of rock which served as
& throne at the coronation of all the
early Saxon kings. Tourists will re-
member such a stone beneath a rude

chair in Westminster Abbey, where
King George will be crowned.
This latter stone came f Ireland,

beyond which point in its history MNttle
is known. It was used at early Iriah
coronations, ard tradition has it that
the stone formed the pillow of Father
Jacob, when he dreamed and saw =2
ladder reaching up to heaven with an-
gels a=cending and descending upon it
Thence the stone was taken to Egypt,
£0 the story goes, and afterward to
Spaln, reaching Ireland In the early
centuries of our era,

An Aged Pioneer.

When the MacMonles pioneer monu-
ment is erected at Denver on June M,
one of the mauny visiters who will be
there will probably be Mrs. Thornton,
aged eighty-thres, who will go from
Santa Fe, N. M.. to meet some of the
ploneers whom sha kn2w in her young
days. Great opreparations are being

made in Denver for the interesting hik-
torical event.

Same Principle.

Architects, studying the cathedrals of
Europe, find that the priciple upon
which they are buflt is identical with
that of the builders of the Egvptian
pyramids. Both are based on triangu-
lation, the law of crystallization In na-
ture.

| homes

Art Is Sacrificed by
Nurse for the Public

Two monthg after writing & particu-
larly interesting letter to a friend in
,Ni-w York a Pittsburg woman visited

this c¢ld town and called on her cor-

while the con=

After a

respondent,

been mentioned in her letter. .

*1 can't tell it now just word for
word the way [ heard it then,” said
the visitor, “but It is down exactly
right in the letter I wrote you at the
time. Get that out and jet's make
sure.”

“But I haven't the letter,” sald the
New York woman.

“Haven't got it7™ the visitor ex-
claimed. *What did you do with it?”

*I purned it.”

The Pittsburg woman showed down-
right resentment.

“Burned 1t?" she saild. “"Burned that
letter? Why, that was the best letter
1 ever wrote, and you burned it!l”

.*I had to,” said the New York wom-
an. “You forced me to do it. You be-
gan your letter by stating that you
were writing at the bedside of a sick
brother who had just fallen asleep.
The doctor Was not sure yet, you sald,
whether it was plain rash or scarlet
fever. Yet you expected me to Keep
that letter. Before I married I was a
trained nurse. One thing I learned
then was that it is dangerous to keep
letters that have been =zent from
where there Is any kind of
sickness. They may spread contacgion
when opened and reread months
afterward. If a second *Hamlet' ghould
be s2nt to me in & letter that contain-
ed news of somebody's (ilness I ghould
sacrifice art to the publlic safety and
burn It."—New York Telegram.

‘Fire and Flood.

The forest fires and parched fields
of Pennsvivania follow closely upon
an April so wet that crops could not
be planted.

\

mother with the sunny smile of my boy.
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The genuine “Kayser”—

“Cost no more”’ than the “ordinary kind”

don’t wearout at the finger ends and every pair contains -
A Guarantee that Guarantees

“a new pair free” if the “tips” wear out before
the glove—gou take no risk.

For over a quarter of a century “KAYSER’S” have
been the standard-silk glove of America. There’s

a way to tell the genuine—"look in

for the name “KAYSER.” it is

Silk Gloves

M 50c., 75¢c., $1.00
Loag ** ** 75¢.,$1.00,$1.25,$1.50
,Jﬁ-lqut&.,mr-t

versation turned on a topic YHAEt Twd—




